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' g BEGINS THE STORY
o< Htowell, son of the Deemater
%Ju‘ﬂﬂ of the lale of Man, is
[ dpome and of fine nature. To save
= chum, Alick Gell, son of the
”u-'of the Manxz Parllament, from
pade, Vicltor takea the blame of
. uir.b Bessie Collister, a pretty
wolking rl, owtside schoal bownds, ani
peosent amf- Gell follows and admits
";:m-. whe pirl is dismissed from
the tion as maid and shipped home
ber '“j‘"d stepfather, who ia a tonant
”Iz Rpeaker, The two boys daiwdle
o f save @ pood time until Victor falls
"Mﬂ with beautiful and great-
'Wdh Fenella Stanley, daughter of
Governor. This cxcitea his ambi-
e ond he atudies hard for the law,
s Fenclla, after graduat-

I, |
‘;:..a:-oﬂryr. where she imbibea

eas on the righta of womcn
'7"?;:‘1::0"93 they suffer from men's
- takca o post for acven years as
y warden of a London inatitu-
o at she iz not sure of her feeling
"‘ri Vietor. Meanwhile, Besgie ut-
Tietor's attention agaln, just ax
¢lla beging to feel that mapbe, if
de la fo huve his love, she had befter
wiurs 10 the Iale of Man, Vietor and
Alick go Aolidaying to Douglas, a town
the iale. Bessie mects Victor dt a
e She pets home late and Dan
'.“;.nmn bars her out. Golng back
1 lown, sha meets Victor, who takey
ta his rooms, In the maerning,
..”m".m'ir-krn, he wonderas how
1o lo to_gel both himgelf and Bessie
‘wt of the trouble into which passion
Jar plunged them, He deciden o
motry her, after she has taken sowme
ducation al  « sequestered  school,
Fenells comes home,

AND HERE 1T (CONTINUES
i

U wouldn't come to see me, 80
I've come {o see you.''
gtowell never knew what answer he
when he took her outstretehed
pnd; but after o moment he said,
““You know my
friend Gell?'’
“Indeed I do—
% and how's Tuabelln ?
: —and Adelalde? —
and Verbena?"'

While Fenella|
§ was talkin

Stowell had time to
lonk nt her, She
Cowns tae most beou -
tiful woman in the
world ! Those dark
cyes, bonming with |
binish opal; those |
Hps like nn open- |
ing rose; that)|
spacious fnrc!load,li
with ity brown hnir
shor with gold —
they.had not told him the half,

Gell made =hift to answer for the sis-
ters be had not seen for months, and
thes went off.

And then Fenella, taking the chair
that Btowell had set for her, and drop-
jing e volee to a deeper note, sghl:

to Gell,

HALL CAINI

“For this case we need an advocate who loves women as women,
That's why I've brought this first case to you"

Is Man's Law Too Hard for
Woman in the Case? Is C
science

the Legal Penaliy?

In

for Their Sin.

Enough Punishment
for Him, While She Pays

This Frank and Gripping
Story the Man, as Judge, Sils
in Senfence on the Cirl Tried

[ ]
Caine
Sex Problem by the Noted Author of “The
City,"” "“The Woman Thou Gavest Me,” Ete.
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nnd he could get no further,
““And g0 this is where you sait

roading, reading?'’

glanced at the bedroom which

to laugh:

““Is that your * ©

LR

“And now (o business, You know
we've establishod on the telund a branch
of the Women's I'roteetion League?''

know,"'

“One of its objects i3 to protect
women from the law." [

“The lnw?’ |

“Yes, wir, the law,”" =aid Foenella
emiling. **Your law can be very cruel
sometimes—espeelally to women. But
our first case I1s not ene of that kind,
1t is a case in which the law, If vightly

gulilml'b_vun best do justiee by Hi.m\\'in.: at

merey,
A voung wife in Castletown had
killed ber nusband,  She had already |

fappeared at the High Bailiff's Coort

and been committed for trinl to the!
Court of Genernl Gaol Delivery—the |
Manx Court of Assize,

‘“There reetns to be no question of her |
gullt,"" snid Fenello, **ro we can nei- |
ther expect ypor desive that she should
escape punishment altogether. The poor |
thing—=she's searcely more than a girl |
—will say nothing in self-defense, but |
when we remember how the soul of al
woman shrinks from a crime of ”"”
kind we feel'that slie must have suffered
xome great injustice, some sceret wrong, |
which, If it could be brought out !
court——""

1 opee,"" said Stowell, |

Fenelln paured a mement and then |
salld, jn n voice that was becowmlng
tremulons (

“Pherefore, we have thought that
for this eaxe we need an ngvoeate who |
Toves women as women and ean see into!
the heart of a woman when she's down

and done, beeause God has mnde l|[m| th

0. And that's why-——

Yot

“That's why I've brought this tirst
case to yvou."

Stowell could searecly speak 1o ane
swer her, But after a moment he stam-
mered that he woulidl do his utmost ; and
then Fenclla brought out of her hand-
bag some printed pupers that were a
veport of the preliminary inquiry.

“1'Il read them tonight,*' he sald,
putting them into his breast pocket.

Medal

yYou must g

¥

shine and the soft song of the se
in Fi

them,

“Of conurse, you'll require to se

prisoner?"’
gl

“Yes,"

“‘8Bhe hasn't opened her lips yet
et her to speak,’”

1 try." ;
“That's all for the present.'’

“p

Fenelln, rising; and at the next mo-
ment she was smiling again, and her
exyes were beginning to glow,

“Mo thix in where you live?*
*No. this is my office; I live a
her glde of the house.*'
“Really? 1 wondep——"

ULLEA
1l love to,

“Come this way then."

floing for himself until he was on the | A,
landing, with the key In the lock, and girl?
Fnln;.;lln behind him, but thon came al
sta

enetian blind he let in n flond o

“What u comfy little room!"
nella,

As she looked nround her eves seomed
| to lizht up everything,

“It's engy to see that you've

racing all over the earth, sir. !
Neapolitan givl on the mantelplece r'nmr'] meantime) Fenella reached her smiling
from Iome, didn't she?"’

““She dd."
“Anid that lamp from Veniee,
at silver bowl from Cairn, and

| codar-wond photograph  frame
Sorrento?

“Oulte right.,™'

“Rooks! Books! Dooks! Al

Fooks, 1 aee, Not o human thing among |
And yet they're
all terribly, fearfully, teagicnlly human,

1'll be bound.

snppose ¥’

A "
“That's sn,
‘“Uins fire?

“Yes, n

“You would like to see my living '‘There’s my honsekeeper, Mrs. Q

I've nlways wantel to|
ser how young bnchelors live alone.' |

Ing memory of another woman In
the xame position.
““Coma in,'" he cried (his volee was
tivering now), and drawing “P

8o you have a gns fire |
for the cold, wet nights™
achelor has to have——

He nodded,
trying to turn his eyes away.

““May 1 perhaps * ® * 3"

"“If you would llke to.""

“What fun!"

8he stood in the doorway,

e the
. but

sald |
then, turning back to him wit
warmer sunshine of her smile, she

*“Well, you young bachelors

Iut another stabbing memory came,

until all hours of the night—reading,

breathing deeply,

nlunrl

He teled to speak, but could not. 8he

stoad

into the room for a moment, with the
sunlight on her bronze-brown hair, and

h the
said ¢
know

. how to mnake vourselves comfortable,

t the 1 must say. '~
(woman about this place,
himself

He found

L] .

8he comes every morning *
“‘Ah, that uceounts for it3""

But 1 seem to scent a

stammering :

uayle,
"

She walked downstnlrs by hir side,

|and mald, as he opened the ecarrlage
Stowell hnd not realized what he was | 900r, for her:

"My very best."’

moar.
week. Of course you'll be there?

“I'm afrald * * "

““Oh; but you must.""

“I'ne* * * 1 try.’

‘“Au revoir!''

He stdod, after the carringe hac
until it had crossed to the Othe
been | of the square, where, from the
TLit | of the Inside (it had been clored

the
sun-

a.

said

“You'll do your best for that poor

““And, by the way, the Deemster has
invited the Governor and me to Balla-
We go on Monday and =toy a

1 gone
r side
shade
in the

face forward aml bowed to him ugain.
| Then he went back to his room—now

and | empty, sllent and dend.
that God, why bad
from

that

'what a little step in front of hi

| see!
law Stowell did not return to his

| that afternoon, Hlis young clerk |
up, left the keys, went downstalr

sat in the gathering darkness |

man nursing an incurable wound.

would never forgive himself for a

v ! ing Fenella to come Into his ro
| never !

shut the door nfter him, but still he

h, senseloss
| thing beer allowed to happen? Lord,

m on

[1ife’s highway a manJwas permitted to
L]
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" ' w l.um lﬁ‘l' sllence, unbroken even the ! _ RBhe Nernel| By e
at I?:. Mt"r-dm alclone. m eawing of the rooks. :’ed | tiimeef d b:? 'm.f#:éb??" :':ll,a.)lt;i’l'": wm w .Lh ;m an

n , ton, wh r rene t, | an never ore ¢ hils o Tering, ough, as ¢
l':u!tv?' calabadenitadid Il ae :d':?nu::- d::prt‘:-d.m’p:e front door | student-at-law. The dining-table wll!'ﬂlmho |nnﬁlm. he .mrnm to

report out of his
read It.
Httle, through the thick-set hedge of
question a
| wretched young wife ecame out to him,
he saw
Ktory of
ogined it might be If he deserted her,

this caxe to him as o punishment?

the hand of Fenelln, ton! No matter!
1t the unseen powers were concerning
themeelves with his
ings, perbaps It was only to strengthen

' N “th y
him in his resolution—to compel him|wmoking his briar-root pipe: Parson “That's your place, Mr, Stranger,”” (o™ (he House of Representatives
to gn_on. " [Cow'ey, with hix round red face: Janet putting him at the end of the table, | enfoy roading “\nele doe'w'" Phiiosop i
Buffer? Of courte he would suffer!| in her lace cap; the house servants in | yith Jauet and the doetor on cither | Life _..'.',’,._j‘."’,’.',"p,_',',,‘,‘,'._"er':','_‘ﬂ'_'“'..ﬂ?ﬂ‘i‘
It was only righl that he should suffer, | their white nprons: Robbie Creer, 10 hik | gide, ‘ Habit —Adi, ’,

And as for t
Fenella's face in that room, there was
a way to banish that. 'lfnm

town tomorrow and have your plioto- |—the harvest howe.
graph taken, and send it on to me im- |
mediately."

(&nt down before the fire to study his|the last sheaf to the ground.
ense,

open, and sald, with eyes that seemed ! #he's there,

| th

Ioolin‘iwe the young wife in her cell,

Orange-Pineapple Ice Cream

Another treat!

Just think of big, juicy, golden oranges and
luscious pineapple—mixed with rich Gold
These make SUPPLEE
Orange-Pineapple Ice Cream. Mere words fail
to describe this delicious flavor!

SUPPLEE Private Brands

| over the Island and winning his cases|

[to Ballamonr.

e mi-i..‘:',;-_!:, U T A i o el i
that night Btowell found

£ __J"_‘l‘ Wl - s

bright with silver and many ecandles, | swiled,
and the wood fire, crackling on the |  gp0y
hearth, filled the low-eelled room With | iy upeped
the resinous ador of the pine,

Everybody except himself and the dae-
tor (who had arrived as they were site
ting down) had dressed. The Lbeauty of
Fenelln, who came in with the Deem-
wter, secmed (o be softened nnd helghits
encdd by her pale pink evening gown—
lke the beauty of o flowerbud when It
opens and becomes n rose,

With tanet’s complete approval Fe.
nella had taken control of everything,
and ns Vietor entered she snid ;

Then he 1t the gas and taking the
ket he began to
What a shock! As, little by

wan ppen, but the roomis were empty.

“Janet!'" he cried, but there came
no anawer, Then he heard n burst of
laughter from the back, and, going
through the dining-room to the pinzza,
he xaw what wns huyllpenlng.

The yellow cornfield which had been
waving to a light breeze when he was
there a fortnight before war now hare
gave for the stocks which were dotted
over part of it, and in the corner near-
est to the manszlon house u group of
personn stond waiting for the cutting of
the last armful of the erop—the Deem-
ster, leaning on his stick ; the Governor

- I‘D_
love'fer than ever, réaily
Janet, and then (with 3
clulrvoyance In the heart of A Wi
| which eonables hier to read  myntod
withont knowing it), “What a pi
ever went away "

To bo continued tomorrow

| »
| Cagyright, 1301, International Magazine @
' -a

answer, the story of the

to his horror, that it wns the
Bereie Collister as he had im«

What devil out of hell had bmuﬂit
;4

SUNCLE A0FE" WAR BOME
| Joweph  Ourrey Cannon  he
pneain=t a'! iomers during twen

miserable miwlo.

DATTL AR
14 m!-...'.‘

sleeve waisteont ; young Robble, strip-
ped to the shirt; a large company of | =
lads and farm girls, and
Fenella, in a sunbonnet and with n
It was the Mellinh

e haunting presence o!'|

o, ritting at his desk, he wrote:
“Denr Bessle—I1ense go Into Castle- | slckle in her hand,

“Now for it,"" cpied Robbie, “'strike
| them from thelr legs, mixs,'' And at o
After that he felt more at ease and | stroke from her rickle Fenella brought

hen there wis a shout of ““Hurrah
for the Me'liah!" and at the next mo-
la{ ment Robbie was dipping mugs into a
« pail and handing them round to the
[ males of the company, saying, when he
he | came to the Parson :
al “The Parson wns the first man that
11| ever threw water In my face’ (meai-
ing his baptism), “‘but there's a jug |
everywhere, | ot :ml i\lam]x a}ln for his ownl," i witd |
. . ; | e rough Jest was recelved with |
Twice he went to Castle lluhh:{!h::; Jaughter. and then the Desmater, heing
o the!called for, spoke a fow words with his
" by ealm dignity, leaning both hands on his
| stick :
“ *‘Custom must be Indulged with cus- |

111

“T must not go to Dallamoar whi
It would be madness,
thought Rtowell.

To escape from the temptation
made n wtill deeper plunge into th
ealdron of work, going to courts a

happened thers was made known t
frequenters of the “Manx Arms
Tommy Vondy, the jaller. Tommy,
who had been econchman at Ballamoar ; ! |
in the “‘Stranger's'* days. nnd appointe | t9M or custom will weep.” 8o eays our
ed to his present post by the Deemster’a| old Manx proverh. ‘The sun is going
Influence, war nccustomed to seenes of | West on me, nnd [ cannot hope Lo see |
loud lamentation. But having listened  Many more Mellinhe,  But I trust my |
outside the ceoll door, and oven tuken a dear son, when he comes after me, will|
peen or two through the geill, e was| encourage you to keep up all that Is
good in our old readitions,”*

7 DECREES

“free to confess'’ that ‘‘the young BOO | 2B soft and black F firm
Master'' could not get n word but of | Then there was another shout, fol- | B soft H medium hard
the prizoner, lowed by some wild horse-play, with | HB soft medium  2H hard

the farm-boys vaulting the stocks and
the girla stretching struw ropes to trip
them up, while the Deemster and his |
company turned back to the house, |

Fenella, coming along in her sun- |
bonnet (a little awry) and with her |

“Mr, Stowell!" sheaf over her arm, was the first to see

It was Dr. Clucas, a jovial, rubi- | Victor, and she eried: .
cund, full-bearded man of middle age,| °“'Atlastl The Stranger has come at
not liable to alarms, £t. '

“I've just been out to Ballamoar to |
see the Deemster, and I think perhaps
you ought to keep In touch with him."

“In my father * = & 3

“*Oh, no, nothing seriour, no imme- |
diate danger. Still, at his age, you
know, * * * "'

“I'l go home tomorrow,’
ell.

On the following nfternoon he walked
It was n bright day in/
vir.y September.  There was 1 hot humn
of hees on the gorse hedges and the
light rattle of the reaper in the fields,
but ineide the tall e¢lubs there was the

As the week of Fenelln's visit to Bal-
lnmonr was coming ta a ¢lose, Stowell's
nervousness becnine feverish, One day,
ns he was walking down the street, a
dog-cart drew up by his «ide and a voice
called :

4H extra hard

Thename VENUS is your guaranteg
of perfection—absolutely crumble-
proof, smooth and perfectly graded.

VENUS EVERPOINTED
The cherished personal pencil—=

made in all designs, large and small,
from $1.00 up.

Plain: gold filled—%3.c0
Chased: silver filled—$1.75

ANy If your dealer cannot supply you, erite ms

Americun ad Pencil Co., 220 Fifth Ave., New Yozk
VENUS PENCILS ave the largest selling quali.y pencils in the world

Janet was in raptures, and the Deem- |
ster sald, while his s'ow eves sinlled: |
“Yon nre sleeping at home tonight,

| Vietor ¥

“Yes, fnther.”’

"“tyond !

After salnting eversbody Vietor found
himself walking by Fenella's side, and
she was =aying in a low voice, with n
| sidelong glance: i

“And how (o you lifke me In a sun-
honnet, #ir? Yon rather fancy sun-
bonnets, 1 believe®' But at that ma-
1ment A wasp, had settled on ber arm
and he waos ton busy removing it to
reply.

said Stows- |

How U.S.Royal Cords Compete
for Business

_ RE are nearly 200
@ tire manufacturers who

il would like very much to
= sell your car-owning
neighbor his next tire. This inter-
ests him but mildly.

Price arguments are thread-
worn. Claims and promises have
the same old ring.

The makers of U.S.Royal Cords
do not claim to be exempt from
the great law of competition. But
it is their firm belief that the time
is here for a new kind.

No manufacturer and no dealer
can much longer evade the chal
lenge of progress.

The competition taking shape
today was forecast many years
ago in the U.S. Policy—the policy
that makes U. 8. Tires, at today’s
prices, the biggest money’s worth

any motorist ever rode upon.
What is this new kind of compe-
tition? :
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It is the working for more and
more public confidence—for
higher and higher quality—for
still more constant public service.
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The car-owner can vision
for himself the benefits of
this kind of competition.
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No one welcomes
it more sincerely
than the makers
of the U. S.
Royal Cords.
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For the production of United States Tircs - ”:f"'"" Bk L P

i there is erected and operating the greatest W, o f"' L AN
: group of tire factories in the world. Wi alfl

A leadership that has vecorded itself
with the public., The outstanding ex- v o
ample of what faithful gquality and R
sound economy can do wim it is A -HI}:II:.; (U ntfiie
patient enough to prove itself to a T T
awhole nation.
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